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thres ehurches, three day schools, ons seminary, two

B

OLD-MAID'S MUSIC.

From The Bpectator.
All down the long, narrow etreet
The windows wore wide all day?
The musks and the pinks smell swoes
In the boxes over the way.

The night is a night of June,
When tho summer flowers are

And, above, a sickle moon
Hangs over the coming corm.

Ko sl f the past Is there,

Anfu?a ;Ilrnl:o speliful fesls

When out on the dreamy air
The Old-Mald's music steals,

It seems Nke a story told
That must fill the eve with tears,—
sweet, so wisttul, 50 0id,
That ditty of filly years!

Fven as 1 lsten and hear,
Those years roll k betweon,

And the long ago draws near,
Tl I look on what has been.

And a sound of footstops r!nP.

And the shadows move below,-—
While she lifts her volee and sings

That ditty of long ago,

- . L .

And T see two figures pace

Together, with lingering feet:
And now "tls & glrl's white face

That looks down the empty stroet

And I see her lean and gaze,
And the crowd is black below,—
PBut the Old-Maid sits and plays
That ditty of long ago!

. . » .

s light In the nanow street,
To-day is the longest day

The musks and the pinks smoll sweet
In the boxes over the way.

born,

AFRAID OF THE DARK.

My name is Edward Houghton: I am twenty-
E(ht- years old, am unmarried, enjoy the best of

ealth and spirits, hold a Government inspector-
ship with a salary, entailing plenty of trav-
elling, and have only one eare in the world—I
am dd of the dark. Indeed, it is somethin
more than fear—it. is a terror which has haunt
me from my childhood to the present dndv.

Only three people in the world besides myself
have searet: my mother, Sir George Gilling.
bam, Gillingham Towers, with whom I hived
for five years as private tutor to_his_sons, and
who got me my appointment, and Mr. Pallatti.

When I Jeft the Towers a twelvemonth ago,
my nervous dread of the nights I should have to
pass in strange bedrooms of strange inns, when
travelling on inspection duty, became so acate
and overwhelming that 1 determined to consult
a leading physician about mysclf,

sSir Alfred Smith Dhstened to my story atten-
tively, asked mo a multitude of questions about
my health and babits, and espeoially whether
snything ever oceurred in very early chiildhood to
give me & shock, although 1 might have been too
young at the time to remember it now. My cate-
chism over, he said:

*Mr. Houghton, I must tell you frankly that I
ean do noth n:;! for you. The symptoms yon have
deseribed are distressing, but I eannot tell you as
a physician how they originate, or suggest any
way of alleviating them. I have a friend. how-
ever, who is s profound heliever in animnl mogne-
tism, and although I am very sceptical about
many of his theories, he is one of the cleverest
and most agrecable men 1 know. It ean do no
harm for you to sce him, and I am guite certain
he will perfectly sympsthize with you, if he can
do nothing else.  1his name §s Pallatii, and I have
written down his address for you. Call upon
bim at three o'clock to-marrow, and I will write
to tell him that he may expect you'

I found Mr. Pallatti the next afternoon loung-
fne over a hook in o lirze laxuriousiy furnished
room crowided with pictures, eurios and “preity
things'—a hondsome young gentloman, perfeetly
dressed, with a pair of eyes which, it they eould
not see through o milestone, looked as if they
could plerce o human being through and through.

After a little indifferent conversation, 1 begun
to tell him my tale, but 1 was so nervous that I
bungled wofully and interspersed my parrative
with idiotie giggles.

“Wait a hit, Mr. Honghton, there's no hurry,’
said Mr. Pallotti, bringing me o glass ol wite
from o side tahile: “you ure my patient, you know,
and must drink this before beginning a long
story.’

[ 'expeet he must have put something into my
draught, for in u fow minutes 1 found myself
talking as calmly and imussively as 1f 1 were
spealing of some other person,

1 told him how, if 1 1ett my bed in the dark and
took two steps awny from ity I was utterly Jost:
how m?' outsteetehed hunds wonld toueh o win-
dow where 1 expected to find a door, and all the
furniture seemed to play puss in the eorner as
moved about until ar fast I would sink on the
ground utterly unnerved and trembling to wait
through long hours for duylight.

1 told lum nnd as 1 went on Mre, Pallstti’s face
grew eagerly attentivel how, when 1 was a boy
of sixtecn, my mother had diseribied to me the
pirenmstances of my cldest brother's death by
drowning when I was an infant: how the same
night my hght went out and 1 saw through a
Juminous kaze a room with ladies and a gentleman
in i1, & servant coming in at the door followed by
& boatman ecaresimg o hoy in his arms with o
dead faee anid water dnpping from his long hair
bow, when I toll my mother wiat hal  seon,
ehe waid that 1 hud deseribed to the minntest de-
tail-the pattern of the wall-paper, the flowers
on the obimneypieec —the dentival soene as It
oeeurred on the* termble morming at Brighton,

‘Any other experlepes ke thar™ asked Mr.
Pallatti. 1 enn't tell vou how deeply yun have
intercsted me, Mr. Honghion'

*Only one other,” T replicd, “and that oceurred
at Gilinghom Towers, whepe 1 lived. for five
Fears as private tator 10 Sie Geerge Gitlingham's
sens. WMo bl been twihing me one evening a
eurious story of o tragedy that ocenrred jn his
family more thon a contury o and hal pointod
ont to me the portraits hanging in the greny
drawing room of thic thrie prindipal actors.  Sowe

ppers OF The ptmost uoortanee were hstretd

n the contusion at the t and Sir George said
that his inadvlity I aee then f ever called
upon v do 0 vt be most disastrons.  The

danger, of ecourse, deepeased as the venrs rolled
by, hut the sword still hung over the house of
Gii!@rl_i_.'h.uu. thongh the hwir by which it was
originally suspended might have thickened to a
cord.

‘That night n great sterm of wind and rain
broke ovir the Towers: my window was burst
open, wy light oxtingurshed, and the matehes I
wlvays kept o my hond were wen amd yseless,
For the second viwe inwy Nife the luminous huze
rolled ent before me, aud through it there ap-

pred o very small room with ene parrow win-

ow, the lower sash of which was thrown up—a
Jumber room apparently, with one bare table in
the centre, a few broken ehairs piled up in the
porners, soine dirty Jooking prints in black frames
on the wills, and @ great glass ease full of stuffed
birds, somwe tumbling and some tombled from their
r.rehes, and all in the Just stage of dilapidation
nd decay.,  When all this was elearly developed,
the shadowy forms of & mun and & woman ap-
dimly, and L eonld see that their outlines
I'frr'!'d with those of two of the family portraits
Rir George had pomted out te me.  But happening
Bt that woment 1o turn my head, 1 saw o thin
stream of light shining through » chink in the
oor. I reached it at o bound, and catehing up
lamp some one bad left burning on the stairs,
urned to my reom to find everything as usual
told Sir George, und we thoroughly explored the
deserted wing of the Towers, but eonld find no
room 1 the least resembling the one of my vision,

As 1 concluded a page boy brought in cotfer,
and when I had drunk mine, the curious fecling
of coustraint under which I hud been speaking
rd (ﬂl. and 1 said quite cheerfully, “There,

. Pallatti lhnm:t!leuclmn breast of it,
and new, what do you ibe 7

‘A dog, <aid Mr. Palluttd,

L "What! to eat?” 1 lnughed.

‘No to sleep with, There i5 no cure but death
for the wonderful gift of second sight, and it is
& gify, if too much wsed, full of dunger o brain

nerves.  But prevention is better than ocare,
F buy a little dog and let him lie at the foot of
our

and you will not bie troubled by visions
gai'n even if your light dess go out'

We parted with mutual promises to meet soon,
but I was ordered awany on duty, and it was six
Wwonths before I saw him sguin,

I had jugt riturucd 1o Loudon and was intend-
ng 1o look him up, when 1 received o lotter from

r George Gillingham begging me to zo st ones

the Towers on a mutter of the deepesi jmpor-

ece. I lost not o mitute in obeving the sum-
mons, nnd Tull of anxiety and a misgiving that

ethinz wus very wrong, I arrived at the
owers as the dressing gong for dinmer waos
bounding.

Sir George met me as 1 drove under the great
baru'l_'o, He Jooked o worn and harnssed that 1
pould not help whispering, ‘Good Heavens, Sip
George, whit 15 1t?  Hus that qlestion of the
title-deeds eropped up sgnin after all

“Yes, it fos with o yongooanee, said Sir George,
but go dress now and meet us in the dining-
toom, Thgre are no Indies—only Pullattd, who
-? be Lias met you before'

entercd the dining-room with the soup and
phook hands cordially with Pallatti. He and 1
were in ordinary evening dress, but Sir George
areayed ss for some preat stote funcetion,

{e wore black knee breeches and silk stoekings
great dismond buckles 1o his shoes, the broad
bbon of the Dath erossed his white wiisteoat,
nd he wore ball o down orders as well.  He hal
ought his chef down with bim, and we sap
fown to s dinoer it for the gods.  The wine he

v s Wis b(_i!rf‘!'h' ever |i|1"l|."l1' vt I‘\F"J‘lﬂ-

n some Hoyal Prinee uceepted the hospitality
Ll'-:_be Towers for & u:fhl. and wis almost price-
1 knew it aud Mr. Pallatt soon found iy

put, and our eyes twinkled. Sir George saw it
and was glad.  He drank to each of us in the
Jd-fashioned way and smd, ‘I am making &
ttle feast to-niﬂab. oung friends, for reasons

for

&

m
my own. It is the {15 story : let us eat, drink,
be merry, to-morrow—well, to-morrow

| seated.

we'll do the same, lot us hope,' hie said, turning
it off with a laugh.

Mr. allatti was certainly well werth a good
dinner.  Without sceming to monopolize the con-
vepsation, he always had somethin oviginal to
sy upon every topic that was started, and his fun
and wit wrere &0 ‘krrn and spontancous that our
solemn little dinner party became quite a rollick-
ing uflair. Amongst the subjicts we disenssed
wits the last new triok of the lnst new 1:4'ul.1urfrri
which was puzzling all London and giving learne
iurl « und doctors and parsons sleepless nights
n 5:‘1‘ endeavor to find it out,

Why, dor’i you lnow low that is done ?
said Mr Pwilatti, and he proceeded 1o solve the
riddle 1n o dozen words,

“Most extraordinary ! exclaimed Sir George,
‘Do vou mesn to say you found it out yourself '

“Yis, returned Pallatti, ‘the very first time I
went,  There never has been and never will be
o trick of any land that I am unable to unravel
1 suppose it is o kind of gift, but 1 have never
made any use of it except sometimes 1o have o
little fun among the spiritualists.’ And he gave
me o peeuliar look out of his black eyes,

‘Exposing all their rascally fortune-telling and
rapping and table turning and stich knaveries, 1
suppose,” 1 observed composedly.

‘Quite so,’ replied Pullatti dryly.

“And now, gentlemen,’ said Sir George as the
last hottle of claret was emptied, and we were
ashamed even to look as if we should like some
maore, ‘if you please we will take our coffee in the
drawing-room as there are no ladies there," and
lie rose from the table and walked townrds the
door.  As we followed DPallatti Whl!{l!l‘n.‘ﬂ, in my
ear, ‘Mr. Houghton, 1 shoulil like 1o be a modern
Clurence and drowned in u hundred dozen of
that ¢laret!’

To my surprise Sir George led the way to the
great state drawing-room, and ss we entered o

wrfeet, blaze of splendor was before us  The
juge saloon, with its freseoed ceilings and pro-
fuse gilding, was lighted up hy hundreds of wax
cundles in great chandeliers, in sconces, brackets,
and lustres; the walls were entirely covered by
full-length portraits of old Gillinghams: over
each portrait o powerful lamp and reflector threw
so strong & light that every gallant lknizht anid
gentle dame scemed to have come to life and be
puzing at the black-conted intruders juto their
way assembly. Two enormous fires were burning,
one at each end of the room, and before one of
these Sir George stoon and metioned ns to
He looked so grand snd stately and the
brilliance of the seene wis S0 overpowering,
that Pallatti and I listencd for his words with a

kind of awe.
‘Gientlemen, T am not going to detain vou for
ing vou over again the

any length of time by te

history which you have both heard already from
my lips. But ‘on this partienlar night 1 wish to
recapitulate some of the main fets,

‘In the year 1745 my great-grandfather, Sir
Hugo Gillinghnm, after being many years n wid-
ower, married a voung and beautitul givl and
brought her to the Towers. There are his por-
trait and hers,' pointing to them: ‘go up to them
und inspect them closely—lesrn them by heari,
Who knows what may come of your doing so
he said almost fiercely.

“The girl was faithless to him—faithless from
the very day she was wed, and her lover was her
own hushand’s vagnbond, worthless cousin, the
<on of & man who bad squandered his birthright
and willingly parted with all the grest estates
-of Gillingham to Lis younger hrother and his heirs
for eve There is the man’s portrait in that
vcorner ; study his face and figure as elosely, both
of you. The year 1745 brought ruin and misery
an many & noble house, and Sir Hugo did his best
to involve himself in the same fate.  Gentlemen,
it i= a fact that that poor scarecrow, the Pre-
tender, onee sat in that travesty of a throne,
whilst well-hern, virtuous ladies erowided round to
kiss his false hand,’ and Siv George poiuted to
chair, sarmounted by o kind of canopy of gold
and erimson.

‘Gne night,” continued Sir George. ‘Sir Hugo
roturned home earlier than he was expected, aml,
witlking lstily upstairs, the firsst thing he heand
wis the voiee of his wile in conversation with a
steonger in one of the rooms, e tried the door:
it was Joeked, and by the time he Lod burst it
open o man was lenping out of the opei window,
sir Hueo dashed after him, and, atter hulf a dozen
pisses, drove his sword through the body of Con-
rad Gillingham.  Beturning throuch the window
he found his wife sonseless on the Hloor, and, put-
ting n constraint npon himself to refeain from
e-|l-mrlnnz her with his foot, he passed on to his bed-
chnmber, where the first thing that met his eyes
wits @b great ivon chest with ghe lid open, whilsy
4 very short examinasion showud that liis precious
titlo-dleeds had heen abstraeted,  He found his
wiy back to where Conrad lay with staring eyes
in the moonlight, and searched the body for the
deeids without suecess, Returning through the
window, his wife sat up and looked at him and
Lis hloodstained hands, ’llllb her face wis the face
of & manise, and she never recovered her reason,
dying many years afterward within the walls of
a madhouse.

‘He saw the whole devilish plot now, Conrad
Gillinglam, nsing his wife as his tool, had in-
tended to abstract the deeds, and, with these in
his possession, 1o attaint him of high treason and
claim the estates,

“There was a state trin), which any one can
read to this day, and he was acquitted, with a
uriversal expression of pity for his misfortune,
and of loathing for the subject of his vengeance.

“To pirce together these fucts has cost me
months of labor, in rending through old diaries
and lerters in the muniment room, for I have never
feit sure whether some day or other 1 or some of
my descendants might not bhe ¢ lenged o pro-
duee the titdedeeds of Gillingbam.  The blow
has follen upon me at last. It seems that some
descendants of that old eollateral branch, all
long simee dead and gone, as I heped and helieved,
have turned up. At any rate there are agents
hsily at work, making all manner of inquiries,
searching rogisters and so on, and my lwyers
hive told me point-hlunk that 1 may he o
wpon to produce these deeds, and that if they are
not tortheoming my tenure of Gillingham Towers
may  be in serious  jeopardy.  Unless you, my
voung friends, with your keen wiss and ready in-
vention eun hielp me, my respiroes are 61 an end.’

e turned and eang the hell, and then leant
his head upon his haud, Lis elbow on the madftel
picee, A servant entered, and looking up he
sl quite naturally, “Put our all these hghts and
elose the room ngain, Mallam=I ouly wanted to
show Mr. Pollatel how it looks on o state oconsion
—and take the cignrs and things into the billiard-
room.  We will finish the evening there”

Of the almost fneredible events whieh followed
T confoss that I om unable to olter any explanis
tion. 1 ean only vouch for their havine setgally
oceurred.  Whether, as My Pallatti honestly he-
lieves, the soul can i eertain rire instunees leave
the body and wander np and down the spirit world
like o dog in o fuir peying into the seceets of the
dead, or whether those events were merely the
result o quote the Doctor in *Martin Chuzzle-
wit') of a ‘most extraorilinarily happy and Myvor-
able conjunction of cireamstances,’ will for ever
remsin i mistery 10 mi.

When I got into bed that night my brain was in
a whirl, and 1 should have been glad to exehange
nerves with a eat.  The unusual quantity of
wine I had drunk. the dazzling splendor of the
state drawing-room, the awflul midnight tragedy
of a century ago, and the life-like portraits of the
principal actors seemed to forbid the very idea
of sleep,  But when I thought myself most wide-
wwalie I began to doze off, and was soon ‘as fast
as u churel' Ilow long it had lested 1 could
not tell, when I woke with o start, and for the
third time in my life found mysell alone in the
darly I stretehed out my hand for the matehes,
but they were gone, and at the same time the
Wluminous glare appeared upon the wall.  Then
the room, with its one tall opened window, the
hroken furniture, the case of stuffed hirds, and the
two fignres of my former vision developed rapidly.
1 could see the last plainly cnough now—a man
in a long liorseman's eont nnd brown boots with
great silver spurs, u woman in o long white wrap-
per, with fair hair flowing over ﬁrr shoulders
nearly to the ground, aud they stood together by
the table reading from s large sheet ol paper
which they held between them, by the Iigm of
o single cindle in o tall silver enadlestiek.  Oe-
castonally they turned thelr faces towards me
with nn anxious expression, as if they were liston-
ing for something, and I immedintely pecoguized
two of the portraits in the state drawing-room,
Suddenly they started violently, the man rushed
ta thy window and leaped out, the woman thrust
the papers into her dross, and o secend moan with
# drawn sword fashing in his bands dashed into
the room and through the window in pursult of
the fugitive, Then the woman drew out  the
{«'q»-m aped tried o tear them, but they musty hav
wen parchment aml she failed; she put them
over the flame of the candle, but one corner only
began to shrivel, and they would not burn, At
lust she turmed to one of the dirty prints which
opened at her touch, thrust the doenment uto a
cavity in the wall, aml, reclosing the aperture,
fell headlong to the ground. 1 could not have
borne much more, when there wos o glire of light
in my eyes, n band shook me roughly by the
shoulider, and u volee (Pallatti's) exclaimed, “Gomd
Heavens! Houghton, what is the matter? You
must have hnd the nightmure aod Jook quite ex-
limusted.!  He took & tiny phial from his pocket,
and pouring the contents ioto n teaspoon put it
to my lps. Whotever the potion was, It wiis 50
strong that it nearly took my breath awar, hut
its effect was ipstantancous, aod I asked him
guite ealmly, "How on earth died you come here

‘Why, 1 felt 8o nervous and wakeful after Sir
George's entertainment that 1 eouldn’t sleep, and
as | got worse nnd worse, I thought I would see if
you were in the same plight,  You certainly seem
to have been no better off than 1, and I think we
had  bervter stek together nud  keep ourselves
awalke by tlking tll daylight doth appear’

Most willingly.' 1 sald, ‘and I will begin by
telling you my vision Uke o modeen Pharaok, and
wihaps you may by able to expoynd 11, O Joseph
Phere may be nothing in it or everything, who
knows

The nest morning, after an almost untasted
breakfast, Sir George and DPallard and 1T were
prosecuting u vigorous search in the haunted
wing, but after an hour of hunting and poking
into_every hole and corner, we came reluctantly
to the conclusion that there was nothing corre-
sponding in the remotest degree with the room of

The ease of stuffed birds ond the
conspieuons by their

Wo were walking away, silent and disap.

inted, Sir George and ading the woy, and
nd nearly renched the door which shut off the
wing from the rest of the house, when a shout,
from Pallatti, who had been fcllowing at a little
distanee, caused ns 1o S16p.

“Fureks! curekn!® he almost screamed: 'L
ought 1o have seen it nt a glance! Come baek
both of you: we shall know all about it in five

minutes, '
The usually calm and impassive Mr. Pallatti
lent state of excitement that we

was in such a vio
almost feared for his reason, but we obeyed him

and peturned upon our steps

Without hesitation he went straight into a
room calledd the Best Bedehamber, in one ecorfier
of which there still steod the great iron chest
from which the fatal titledeeds had been ab-
stracted, and taking o foot-rule from his pociket
carcfully measured the wall on one gide of the
door—nine feet.

Then he came out into the eorridor, which was
panelled throughout with dark oak from floor to
eeiling, and measuring off nine feet from the side
of the doot on the outsile, marked the place with
a deep score of his knife. I ransferring his atten-
tion to the next room (known as the Blue Bed-
chamber), he scored off seveggfeet,  His discovery
wis patent enough now. gain applying his
rule to the space between the two scores, it was
at onee seen that there were eleven feet of wall
unnecounted for!

“Ihere is a earpenter at work close by, ! panted
Pallatti: ‘we saw him ns we came up. un, my
dear Houghton, and hring him here with his tools.'

I was off Jike a shot, and scon retnrned with
the astounded earpenter, who lnd been shedding
gimlets, bradawls, nails nnd serews, ond such
small articles plentifully by the wayside out of
his Basket in his haste. Pallatti had already
sounded the wainseot: the rusty nails gave way
at the first wreneh, the planks were removed, the
earpenter was dismissed, and then, with an al.
most indeseribable feeling of awe, we stood within
the very room I knew so well.  The stufled birds,
the ernzy furniture, the dingy orints—all were
there, and on the little table in the eentre stond
& tall and tarnished silver candlestick, the candle
long sinee devoured by the great-grandfathers
of the mice who seampered into their holes as we
entered.

For two or thres minutes not a word was said,
and then I sprang at one of the prints and tried
to tear it from the wall, but Pallatti stayed my

my vision.
dingy prints were espeeinlly
uhsenee,

n

“There s not o seeret spring in the world conld
haflle me for two minutes,’” he said qmetly.

With one tonch of his fingers the picture flew
open, and putting in his hand he pulled out a
mauss of erumpled parchment,

A short inspection proved to Sir Gearge that
they were the long lust doeds, and we all saw for
onreelves that one eotner was shrivelled and
stained with grease and smoke,

The next morning I found Sir George waiting
breakfast for me alone

“‘Where §s Pallarti, Sir George 2’ T asked.

‘Gone,' replied Sir George, hursting out lnugh-
ing. ‘He said he was afraid of your punching
hiz head if he stayed.”

“What on earth should I do that for? I won-
deped. ;

‘Beeatse he played you n trick—went into
vour room after you were nslmp. hlpw out your
Yight, stole vour matghes, nnd Lid himself in &
cupbeard in the hopw that von would be able 1o
give us the henefit of ane of your CXPeriences, as
vou enll them.  But he told me to assure you on
his horor that not one hint of what L ppened
that nizht shall ever pass his hps!

1ps.

“And I quite believe lim," T said warmly. ‘Pal-
Intti §s o elorions fellow, and althou h it wasn't
very pleasant for me at the time, the enme, in
this oase, wns well worth the absenoe pl the
candle.— Edward A Irving in ® Belgravin®

1T COULD NOT HAPPEN NOW.

F, Tanghridees in Good Worde
Ere conntry wars had turned to stroet,
And long e we wemn horn,
A lad awd lass would ehanee "Il: meet,
oftan she'd neglect Lere tash,
?’gf willows Lowed to Il|.u the hroolk,
o cnwslips noddided .
An:'li-hha \\'unlrtp ook and she would lool,
And hoth would Joolt away.
yet pach—and this Is o -l!‘-:'lﬂl'
Woulldl dream about the other,
And she wounll pever hreathe a word
To that good dame her mnt her.
fur girle are wiser now.
"Twas very fualnt, 'twas very strange,
Fxiremely strangs, vou must allow,
Doxr moe! how modes aml customs change}
It eonld not happen now.

Next day that fdle, naughty Inss
Would re-arrange her halr,

And ponder long Defors the g]nsl
Which how she ought 1o Wear,
“Why do you blush ke that??
And seldom ears (0 chat,

And make her mothes frown, and ask,
“Why do vou blush ke that?

And r:n,w she'd haunt with footsteps slow
That mead with ecowslips yollow,

Down which she'd met o week ago

t stupld, starivg feilow.
o Our girls are Wiser now.

"Twas Ve qualnt, 'twas very strange,
Extemely strang® you muet allow
Pear me! how modes and eustoms change !

1t |.-1-|‘IM not happen now,

And as for him, that fonlish lady
He'd hardly close an 0¥e,
And look 5o worl _mulu- and snd,
1ol make Ll mother ery.
- III--l ;Eu chin’il say, “ from had to wures |
My hoy Blihe and hrave
Last night 1 found him writing VrArsA
Abont a lanely grave!”? "
And.'ln'. nest day ’i.u!— nerves he'd shoel
With langh and song, and eaper;
dietd find a golten lock

Anid there !

Wrapped up In tissae paper.
il Our hoys am wisnr NiWe
*peas very quaint, ‘lwas vers strange,

Extremely strange, yon must allow
Tear me! how middes and enstoms change?
1t euuld not Erppen Bow.

———

GAIN.

A, G, B, In The Spestator
Something has enme
I felt ft yrstereved
The ack o Ligh was sineing,
The hinppy chur hells ringing$
How could 1 grieve:

1 eould not grieve,
| man weary 1ay ]
11 up his bumrden,
He Blocsoid me, and in guerdon
Mine slipped away.

An i
e

1 elipped away.
PO hte o child tn patag |
I goothied 11, and soon after
A burst of April isughter

Followed the rili
How could T grieve?

) hlessel human heartl
That in the Joy of giving
Hast found fho bliss of livingy *

Up, play thy part!

Strive, and not

Rest here below |5 nons,.
Reneath a sky o'ernpthing
The hosts of men are marching§

Angels ool on.

Yet not in dark,

Nor wholly sad thy way!
Tut hem In sunny meadows,
Thern overcast with shadowsg

s0 runs our day. i

DIVIDED,

rost !

From The Acadrmy.
“ yer will I but say what mere frlends say,
Or anly & thought stronger ;
I i hold your hand but as long as all may,

Or so very MHttle lupges!
—(Robert Browning.

Wo stand so far apart,

Two ves Hetween us le—
Mine, with o eross &t {15
Anid fowers strown o'er the
0 the unforgotien dead

Who dreamless slocps below,

head
'l:-.&

Yours |5 an empty grave,

Untenanted amd bare,
put you fashloned 1t so deep,
That foreyer it must Ke
U apurt, although we weep,

With close elasped hanuds above,

You dug It In the past,
Ete 1 Ll seen your faee,
Aud v s =0 deop and wide
‘That It parts me from your sldey
Not the grave of him who died,
Who Joved i lung ago,

Yet, though the grave 13 dee
And we stand ot slde by hIl{!“
Yol none other 15 so near,
N une olse s half so dear,
Naught enp come beiween us hers,
Or louso wur close clasped bagds, y
F.r
e ———

AUTUMN TIMBE
Evaleen Bteln In The Indianapolis Journal,
The milk-weod pods are tossing
Their flosses (n the aty,
And busy spliders spning
Their coliwelis every whire!

The pear-tree leaves are turning
To bumished bronzge and gald ;
And un thele boughs the black birds

Are growing overbold

The suniight through
" Is ke ® Ll.ﬂ:'irrl ne
Fhore Bits of beryl and topaz
Are fancifully set -

Upon the ground the grass blades
'nl,\:- plu-'hlln;l In betwann
@ ourled and crumbiled oak-leav
In lile lines of green. o

The sky, ke any violet
In balmy sweetness blo

And velled In haze, tho sun i’
AS TUBY AE & [vbe,

the hedgorows
t,

IN THE CHURCH PORCH.

RELIGIOUS NOTE AND COMMENT.

1 was talldng the other day with a middlie-aged
man, who, though a man of great ability, has been &
sort of rolling stone In the ministry.  “ What has been
the trouble!® I asked him. “Ideallsm,” he roplied.
way roligion lsn't concrete enough to sult people.
My very Hrst pastorate came to an inglorious ¢
because 1 refused 1o admit to roem oo S
was living In open sin.  He was the big man of the
wwn and of my church, and when 1 antagonized him
{ becamo a soclal and religlons parlah. I steppad
down and out, and went to a church which expected
{is pastor 1o preach a little Christianity mixed with
a great deal of denominationalism. 1 looked over the
fleld and concluded that the community was suffering
trom scctarfan dry rot, and for that reason 1 decided
to preach & non-sectarian gospel.  Of course 1t didn't
work : the moneyed men sald 1 was killing the ehurch
and refused to contribute, while the waemen held In-
dignation meetings In which they denounced me as &
perotle. 8o 1 stepped out again.  Then I becams
pastor of & chureh which ratsed money by raflles
and fafre. I at once put a stop to this, with the
result thist my salary was cut down one-hall In the
course of a year, and 1 was told that the financlal
wolfare of the church made my resignation desirahle,
Then 1 became pastor of & snug lttle chursh eom-
posed of well-to-ido people  who expeeted thelr pastor
to devote all his attention to the pew-holiters. 1 did
my full duty to the pow-holders ; but 1 tried to do
something alse for the non-chirch-going peopls In
the parish, many of whom 1 tound vory willing to
coms to church If they wero asked, There wore
plenty of vacant prws In my ehurch for them, but I
soon found that the officers of the church objected
to such an Inerease of membership. The richest man
In the place came to mo to protest,

wipur wives and daughters,’ sald he, ‘object to Al
Ing up our church with ragamutting.  We bullt the
church for ourselves, and wn put up the money to
support i,  We pay you your salary to attend to our
epiritual interests, and we don’t think It right for you
to devote your iime to outslders.”

s hut, my dear sie. sald 1, *these peaple are In our
parish, and they have souls to he saved.!

“iThat's all right,! was his reply, ‘1ot them hire n
hall and start & misston. We don't want you to
bother about them.'

“ After this T soon resigned, and econcluded that
either 1 wasn't cut out for a minlster or else that
modern eangregations don't want a man who 18 not
willlag to fall Into the conventional rats,  Fortu-
nately, 1 have a modest competence, S0 that 1 don't
have to swallow my convictions for the salie of bread
anil butter, But all the same, 1 feel that 1 have
been & fallure, and 1 wonbl like to ask my brethren
whers the Blame les, This s my little atory, and
with slight varintions It 15 the story of n great many
sarnest men in the minlsty to-day.”

I am & good deal In sympathy with the Philadelphia
as reeently been critlelsing certaln
kinds of chureh musie. ™ Many of our churches,” he
sars, “are only appendless to enneerts,  Often the
poorer the preacher the finer the church and cholr.
Many people go to ehurch *Just for the musie,'  Then
why keep the preacher? In some of our churches
It costs 850 to slng “Jesus, Lover of My r-'nul'__iu_lh_-;
tune *‘Whon the Swallows Homeward Fly.'  Wrlte
gut an anthem as sung, and what nonsense. It
churches ean have conceris on suntday. why can't the
warld?  Why not get the chorns girls to sing the
praises of the Lord on the sabhnth?  They are not
busy . eleewhore, and they will fill the front seats
How much HUke Heaven jt will n when fn our snlemn
sorvices on the Sahbath we shall be favored with
suatches from the Jeading opeéras by the must oml-
nent artlsts,  In some chuprehos the cholr does the
singlng, the preacher the praving, the eongregation
the paying and the faree Is ended.

“ Lot us rouse up some ol tunes and hymns that
have been only hall awake slnes tha daya of our
grandfathers.  With the human voles sa wonderfully
prganized that In the plainest throat and lungs thero
are fourteen direet mugeles which ean make 16,000
difterent sounds  and thirty Indipeet muselss which
ean make. it Is estimatwd, morn than 150,000,000 af
why, then, not have rongregationnl sliging.

clergyman who h

sounds,

A friend tells me that Pundit Itaghunath an, the
pewan of Indore, has recently pul forth a eatechlsm
of the Arvan Vedle religlon which 1= taken, woni
for word, from the Westminstor Aszembly's Sharter
Catechlism—the questions about Christ boeing omitted,
The Dewan defends the complintion on the novel
the truths of the Cateehism whieh he ap
are the common property of Christianity
and 1lindooism, wnd that his eampilation will thers
fore do mueh to bring about religlous unity.  Doubt-
less ft looks that way to him: but Af he were better
W Chrstlan sectarlanism, he would un-
ny good Christlans are about as much
r Calechism as they are

gronnd that
propriated

acquainted wit
derstand that ma
opposnd 10 the Westminste
to Hindoolsm. .

Daring the Jast few years we have been treated
to & great deal of foollsh gush about tha heauty and
wobility of Fastern rellgions. I don't deny that them
. commendalila fearnres abont thetm, and
ot noar to the heart of true religton
Bt (b thels practics] reanlts
A4 with Christianity Take a

are  many
that they often @
ns we pnderstand It
they cannot bn compare

concrote Apstance.  The Rev, T. W. x-Binle hns
this® ta say about Dend with fts 5000 Hindoo
temples. " Step inskls tha ety he says.  SOne

T

wther 1= stereor

temple swarms with FOGLATI S
with enws, ‘The stench in the passagts e
temples I8 frightful ; the flth beneath your feet Is aueh

that the Koenest praveller woulil handly cam to fare
In the lt1le

Fyerywhern, in the l"ln[n" A

adink 1o the

It twiee,
shrines by the street slde, the ambdem of the Creatar
.1- phallie. found one most piet que temple, bullt

probe

2 sines Britlsh orenpation began

apparently lan
baltle of Waterlon-—mns an external

ably sinco the

fricze, dhout THER fert Hrom the groun 1, Loy gliiss fur
the pen to deseribe aes of viee, natural and un-
worll all day long, Worse

patnral, visiie to all the
than anything In the Lupanar at Pompell.
that 1 saw in India r 1o o sense of the
need of religlous renovation I
than what met the eye, openly, right
Henares”

Nothicg
sl e o
i the gospel of Christ
andd Jedt, i

—
A clergyman of this elty, whn lelleves In rented
K the other day for critlelsing this
feature of modern | hrlstianity, * How ls the AVerngs
congregation  going 1o meet  expenses, if 1t doesn't
ment Its pewsI? he aslied. w Leaving ont endowsd
and the parishes widch v peslous enough
tor thelr church o contribite voltuotarlly to lts sup
purt, there will still be left an lmmenss majority of
parishes in whieh there woull be a bl defielt every
year |{ thore were no oW rents. This |5 the euld fact,
and no anount of thearetical reasoning can get around
It. May be, If you will print my stalement, some-
hody will (hrow light on the subject. 1 sn, 1 shall be
heartlly glad to know how the thing ean be done.
Fiut until then, as & practical man, T must bielleve that
in many eases repfted pews aro a necessity.”

—_——

pews, took me 10 s

parishes,

w After all,” says a chatty clergyman, In “lond »
fand,” “ 1 do not find 1t ln my heart to veigh agalnst
vacations.”  Dut Il a elergyman really ean’t take A
vacation, e thinks that he can get along vory will by
staving at home To prove this, e gives a sehedule
of the way in which he speat the dog-days at home.
Mere ks the sehedule:

8lx, rise; 6:50, devotions
Ing paper, errands and ! reak 3
solld reading: 10520, ssrmonieing; 12, Hght reading ]
12:00, romp with my ehilldrens 1, dipuer; 2, Hlerary
hour with my ehibde 4, Sunday-schaol lesson § 30
to 10, left unapportionsd | 10 at night natll & (he next

7 to 8:30, repding morn-
L A0, writing D30,

morntng, In bed

Doubitless this will seem a pretly dreary sort of va-
eation to the clergymen who ave In the hably of taking
two or threo months every summes ut the elergy
man in questlon saxs that this dogday regimen toned
Bbim up In bedy, misd and soul, wl he feels as mueh
restod as If Lo had * gons & fshing”

Canon Taylor's artlcle In % Tha Fortnightly Review®
entitded “ The Great Misdonaey Fallure” will, 1 ibink,
do pood. 1t will disturh the complacency of & great
many Christian people who never ook beyond the
rosy reports of thele denomipational misslons, and who
therefore fall to understand the immenstty of the mis
sfopary problem.  The Canon's facis cannnt bo dis
puted,  Modern Christian missiuns have really touched
only the fringe <f Neathenism.  And If he had simply
stated that fact, 1 think his articls wanld have been
stronger than It s now, I'n assuming that misstons
are a fallure, however, he not only puts himself In
an attitude of defence, but he makes an assumption
that 1s not necessarlly true  The fact that Christian
Ity & fighting heathentsm agalnst tremendous odids,
nead oot mean fallure,  The odids were Just as great
In the first age of the Church ; but Chrlstianiry finally
eangquprod  pazaniem, ve 1oswid, however, Canon
Taylor's ariicle will do good by showing Chrlstians
what thes have o do, and aronsing them fiom tholy
fool's paradise of contentmont with things as they are,

A colored Catholle congress 18 to be bhedd In Wash-
togton nest January. It will be the Urst meeting of
the Kind ever hold, and will be experimental in char.
acter. It will be held In 8t Augustine's Chureh,
which s the largest and finest chureh oecupled by
colored Cathollcs In America.  Bays Father Walsh,
fha pastor of this church: * There are in Baltimore

convents, and several other institutlons exclusively
for colored people.  There ape one church, one sehiool
and one orphunage in New-York City { ons ehurch, one
sehiool and onn convent in Riehmond | vne church and
twe schouls tn Washington ; one church and one scliml
at Keswick; one church and oo school each it
Petersburg and Lexington: one chiurch aud school In
Loutsville; une in Dapdstown: ons c¢hurch, two con-
vents and one school in St. Lowls; one chureh, one
orphanags and one school In Cinelnnatt; one church
and sehool In San Antonlo: one convent and of-
phanage In Kansas City; one chureh and school In
Savannah: two churches and schools in Charleston
one sehonl In Memphis; one near Jackson | one church,
soveral schools and one cotvent (n New-Orleans: &
church and school in Quiney; one church and one
sehool In St. Paul, and many others that have not yet
been reported.  There are two orders of nuns In this
country composed entirely of noble-minded colored
women, one of which, the Oblate Sigters, of Provi-
dence, with mother house at Dalmore, has branches
In differeat parts of the country."

The Ameriear Missiorary Assoclation, to which Mr.
Hand has so wisely entrusted his nobls gift of a
million dollars for the education of the colored peopls
of the South, was orlginally & Congregational organiza-
tlon, but 1s now undenominational. Its work has
beet largely educational, having planted eolleges in
many of the Southern States, Its seventeen normal
s hools have tralned seven thousand colored teachers,
who are now Instrueting more than half a million
puplls (n the publie schools of the South. It 1s to be
noted also that the colleges and schools of the asso-
clatlon give speclal prominence to manual tralning
and agriculture, so that thelr puplls are often belter
prepared for the practical work of lfe than the puplls
of the publie schools, ‘1o aggrogate amount of the
fland, Peabody and Slater funds for the advancement
of edueation in the South is about five milllons of
dollars, an amount probably greater than that de-
voted to any like nbjeet anywhere else In the world.

EHE MEANT BUSINESS.

«&e® sald a strong featured woman wearing a blark
dress ag she cams Into a down-town broker's office,
“this 1s Wall Steeet aln't 1t

“ Yes, ma'am.”

“This 1% the plaes whers mon buy and sell stock and
cheat eacl other and rob thele best friends and make
criminals of themselves, aln't 107°

# Fp—well, there s speculating here, of course,
brut—"

“ pon't talk to me, I know all about it, I tell you.
A man buys stock that he knows he hasn't the money
to pay for: and he'll sell stoek that he Enows ain't
warth o cent to his best friend ™

wsueh things of eourse do happen, hut—*

Lgrop thutting' me—I know they happen all the
time, Then you get poor elerks to coma here and
apeenlate and lose thelr money and then rob thelr
employers and lose that ton,  And bank cashiers am
rolibed here and have to pob the bank and then go to
Canada or the penltentiary. It's all gambling and
robbery and you know 18"

“1'm sorry, madam, that you are #o0 strongly op-
posnd to speotilation.®

“Who's opposed to 1817

“1 gather that you are from your remarks”

“No, slr, T Just undersiand 1t that's all. Now
what 1 want Is n stralgh® tip on this Unlon Consoll-
dated stock. I she's golng up 1 want to know If,
but if the bottom |3 golog to drop out of the whole
ihing inslde of four hours 1 want to know that too,
Pye sold my hushind's deess cult and the halreloth
sofa and I'm willing 1o give the sult money o any
body that'il tell me of n dead sure thing to pnt the
sofie money Into.  IC Fou kuow of anything speal
tulck whils the offer lasts.”

ATMORING HYPOCHONDEIACS

From The Globe-Democrat

so many prople ave hypochondriaes that a WLy siefan
nxpects o i vne-thiml of Js Jatients laboring under
imaginary s, 1t Is easy for peaple to exagzgurate
symptoms, and, by giving miselves into the hands
of (uachs, become con wid vietims of 111 health.
What b5 not at &l unususl fs 0 finel physielans who
have beeome lhilll:llﬂhl{ hypoed.  Many of them with
great meputation and lavge practice and eapable of
diagnosing any case, become eranls concerning thelr
own health.  They exaggerate the slightest symptims
fnto dangerous cases aml belleve they have chrnle
troubles when they would know that, in a patlent,
it would be but a slight Indisposizion Most physio.ans
wre Hot competent (o teeal themselves, .unl] many of
them am contfiemed pypochondriacs.  Medical students
bepin early to {fmagine themselves afticted with the
vibrlots diseases they are studving 1 reanember when
at college 1 Ll foom-mate who became thoroughly
Ly posd atter enterdng the course,  One day he caught
a colt and that night sudd=nly Informed mo he b
Heved hin was going to die, as he was cortaln that
he was afllcted with a new mualignant fever which we
had boen studying that day. 1 b immodistely for
i the professors, and he n 1€ in, 1 hd an
her eome.  Tho second understom] The case at oneo
anid gave my friend some simple remedy  and  late
the tirst came, and he, wishing to give the young r
u losson, had e administer & Hberal dose of Ipeca,
Ahis misde bt very slch, but cured him of the nallg
nant fever,

A lung disctissed question among the medieal fra
ternity & whether o [-I._\«In fan should bhumor a by -
chunilelae and ostensibly treat him as if e were siek,
ar, on the other hand, to tey and disabuase nis mind
of K= folly.  One of the prifessors of & college put [t
to the olass in thls way s “ 1f when you are eatind tn
to & patlent you find bim suffering Imaginary (s, and
vou tell him oso instead of humortng him anl appar
ently curing him, you lose s ellent, whi when he

may e sfele will pot call Yon In hevanse he has po
confidenee in sour abliiny You thi st i e anl
a chanes 1o do goml when the real nevessity arises | he
siites by himoring the mian you do no ke, for e will
call In some othee plivsician, who will do tly what
yvou roull have done yourselt.”™  This ment Lias

for terat Ly pochon

dunbitless cuttped many physiclans
The prulessur who

drines acconiing to thedr faney.
followsd the other one in the elass heard of his presde
eessor's advive aml was very indignant, saying that a
phystefan should Le true o his profession and treat
every patient as he finds ki, not incveastng the nam-
ber of hy phochondsises (b the world by cocouraging the
natural human tentdeney in that direction,

- —

SIE WAS NOT IN 4 HURRY,

From The General Mavager.

Enter Wenan

“1s this the X. Y. and Z, ticket offlce?®

“i is!

“ian | take the teatn heve for Pumkin Mollow 19

%o cln B Just ten minutes.”

© What time doos the toan go'®

“AL gt

“La e They told me up at Catehem & Chest-
om’s that (t went at balf past 6.7

woAnd s it does

& Haoy 1"

Wolhe tealn leaves at half past 4. WAl you have
a tioket 1°

wwell, 1 dunno, 1 kinder thought ' drop down
il see what time the train went ont tonlght, cos
1'd about msde up my mind 1w walt over aml go in
;!.-I-I mornin'.  S'pose 1 can go i the morsin? can't

“ At 0245, madamo,®

= Hey

* You can leave hers for Pumphin Hollow at
to-moerow, standand tlme.”

“Law sikes—what fibbers some peopie Is! 1 just
asied that bl Prench polieeman outsiile thers, aml
he sald the mornin’ train dida’t go until & quarter
to 10! 8 pese the faro'll be the same If 1 walt over
and go dn the momin® woo't it

“Just the same,”

kwell, you see, Mary Jane—that's my darter hy
my fust huiband-—-she lives hemw, marrlw{ to a feller
Ly the name of Jolin Smith; mebbe you know him !
Nover heard of him ! Law, suz. you den’t say!
Now that's eurus, haln't 117 Live (n the same town
with my darter’s husband and don’t know km, never
stmueli s hearn tell of Wm! Well as 1 was savip',
Mary Jane wapts me fo stop over vl @ o prayes
meeting with her toonight an® kinder see the sights,
Now, It won't eost me a cent to stay, but [ never
condd  ablde that John Smith,  Dln't want Mary
Jaiw to marey Lim in the fust place, snd—>*"

“ Fxense we, madame, bt will you have s tioket 1

040

“Well, don't be In & hurry ! I was tellin' yo
abuut Jokn smwith amd
“ lint you see there wre others walting tn be

soryved
Well, 1 guess my money’s a9 good as anyhody's,
and 1 don’t stie from this” Window until I gex my

tleket 3 nave ses if 1 do!

ekt Dollar ten 7

S Waoll, hem's 22, 1 #'pose you can make the
change "

“ Nuely cents,  Next!®

e, doen't be dn o boery s wetll Just sen if It's
flbety cents! 1 ain’t got moy too much confidence
1 rallpoads sinee they ran over that mwsd hetfer Joshua
botrght of Al Madden's wilder and then weaot to law
vos we wented what she was lawfully wath, They
Aide't want th pay s but #20 for ber, but we got n
Jury of tarmers, and 1 tell You they made that alr ol
raliroad talk turkey in-—--"

—_—

R_INDY's RIDE ON THE COWCATCORER
From Tha Portlaml Press
Yestendny afternoon the englneer on the down tealn
on the mountgln divisivn of the Maine Centeal Hall
romnd, when aboot fve miles west of Brdgron June
tion, notleed two bens o the tenck, ot of which
the engine run over, apparently,  The jealn made Its

ustal stop At Hiram, where pothing unusial was
notlesd, and the hen epliode was forgutten, At
Bridgton Junetion the fireman got out to oll the

englne, and was ®much surprised to fiod one of the
hens perched ot the cow cateher.  Her blddyship
flew off and walkid away In an umeoneerned mannes
as I the exploit of riding five miles on & cow eatchor
wore an every day oceurrence,  she had saved hep
life in the most approved fashion, but somebody on
the line 28 the road Is minus two heos Just the same,

e
OXNE CENT SAVED HIS LIFR
From The Chicagod Tribune
A une-cent plees saved M. 3. Hogan's life night
before last.  HMe was called to bis dour by » l|i‘|3l'||fl‘|l
ischarged employe, John Hopkios, aod on mlusing
t pay the wages due the man, on his drunken e
mand, Hoplkim frd a shot which struck & eopper
uny in Hogan's vest pocket and glanced  aside,
ustice White hieard the ease yesterday and held Hop-
gnulnlnmbmﬁ uhl M,Oi‘.:: o apswer to the Criminal
L L1 clin L1
oy e ] assault with lotent o eom-

Vs, Miller 18 tatl and somewhat stout In figure,
of tvrfeet health ond patler joily manners. &
| o tinn beok Jover, and s rarely weon withont a

A. A, Ve & (0,

BROADWAY AND 18TH 8T.

(>

OUR

HOLIDAY STOC

READY F2R

NATION AND &

LARGE INVOIGE

W GOODS

RECENTLY OPENED.

ELEGANT LINE,

SUITABLE FOR

EDING GIETY.

Bronze and Porcelain Mantel Sets,
Cases containing 1-2 doz. A. D. Cof-
fees, Teas, etc.; Handsome Bronze
and Satsuma Piano Lamps; Teake
wood Cabincts: Pedestals, Tables,
ete. t Entirely new line Fine Satsuma
Pitchers, Jugs, ete.; Metal Rose Jars,
Plagques, Trays, ete.: Koros Vases,
RBottles, Silk Embroideries, Dressing»
Gowns, elce,

——

20,000 FINE BAMBOO

LONGH AND WORK BASKETS,
I0c.
S00

YAKUSHIMA JARDINIERES

Reduced from $1.00 to

50c. |

A PARTICULAR FRIEND O RIRDS,

OLIVE THORNE MILLER AT HOME.
From Drake's Magazin®
One who knows Olive Thorne Miller ouly by hee
writings Is always disappoint=d an meeting her, b

canse of et age A vertaln youlhifulness shining
evervwliom ot of her work, as woll as the few years
shn hws Leen writine, dae the impression of youth,
anil her gray hatrs and By yoars strlies With 8 st

srirk of her, the bhediere
he knows that in heart st |« yorng and will never
tee nthrrw e Her <hort pork of authopship is ax
plained by the fact that she did not I« gin wa k with

nf = k. lut the i

e

the pea HIL her ot dintips wppe sy over ‘
A vislt ti thee ponn o this enthus astie lover of

binds in. Bioakiyn minnths ade wWas great

Iritevest anl certainly ol for s heing the

famillar home of & doz*an or  mere oir nativa

bird's It woes the aothor's stads 4 well (i one

stde of the large feont chamber, with s three long
sunny windows anid its maitingeoversd floor, stood a

Iarge dosi eovermt with bonks arel poapwers (17 v
this, with & tallzt in krer lap. as thouch writing, s
the Bl stodent Around the oo on #veéry  sids
hung large cag s with donrs w ide amei . before each
winlow rested @ long perekis at the farcher end stond
A low tahle eoversg with s white towal, on which
woers two deep Hin ple plates, painted & dark eofor,
and full of water for hathing, with wivenient perh ‘
hetween then. AV over The pwmm m binds, mbin

and biachbled, orieles and thrashes A W hepe, Hom
a bluehird splashing the water far and wide, them
solemn thrush deliberately s of

on one side g oo broasted grosheak s vng kimse
in & corner of the window sash. on the other the
eat-hird searehing over the disk for ralsins or enr
rants . a heavy Hicker mnning around on the Aoor,
aml a Mue jay standivg on his mistress’s stonldes
stiffing some  teeasure Info her hatr.  =he did o
appear to wateh them | e d, they seemal as frve
as though she weme not  therse—guite diffemwnt fram
the was ther Lehaved when the visitor went in- Lor

al the same e nut & motion of one of them esoapsd
her.
Near to hor hand was a pile of large note hoaks
pach one Learing the nane of some bird, and anything
peculiar or Interaeting, any unw ual habit or nnee
costomed soumd, Was at onee recorded. Thus eve
duy's duings wore safely written up st the momen?
happening, when the incldents ware fresh. This eanr
Lﬂh”n‘ durlng the elght or ten months sho s
sepis her Bivds, glves her not only & falr acqusiniar
with the il and & great help to the sindy of him
o fimedom, bt a minute record of his behavior ]
hatitts veder her eve. I a bird Is shy, she often
tnetis her chale mionod so that her back s toward
them. and with 3 hand glas< still watehes them
Not much work gots done In thess mornings of
v ; bt I the sammer. when ore after another of
feathored family has fown, she collscts hor noies

her
and “writes up® hor Hitls feleads snd thelr q
anid Interesting diings. The one thing she most p
herself on Is accuracy, both of obwervation aed of
sinfemant.

volumie, IF not In hor hanids, very near by,  Nomerous
ehelves abont her am Hlled, tablos sl desk are lomled,
even safas aml chalis bave often te be cloarsd bofocs
they can bo nssl

“The subleet of this sheteh 18 a native of Central
New-York, but has spent a good many years of hee
e mt the West, In Ohlo, Wiseonsin, and longest in
Hiinois.  For the last ten o twelve vears she Jas
Hyed {u Mrookiyn, ln that part known as the 1THL

Her studies are earvied on ot only in her own
room, | o way altemdy mentloned, but n Prospect
Park -some parts of which am quite wild and unfre

quentedoand durdng part of every simmer in (e
ululrll'i', the real country, far from waterdng pleres
or fahlonable resorts,  Jler summer study Is cole
ducted as faithiully as her winter study.  Every mors
g, whatever (he weather-for the heaviest downpour
durs not diseonrage hor, and wel foet and dragelst
skitts have no terrors for her- every morning she (&
out, huntivg up the beds, watehing thelr work or
rll}' amd noting thelr habits,  Every aobsorvation gors
o hee note-book, and after a fow years of (this eline
ohsorvaiion she has tolecably full notes of all the
Llrds she lins met, Quick to see the it of & wing
and to heat a single note from a bisd's throat, she 19
alert to every sign of 1ife, and with & superior oper

glass  hor losegacabls companion, s able to gof g

views of her game without startling 1t by bher nearness.

e P e

ANIMAL VIVISECTION SUPERSEDED,
From Lelsupe our
Mre. T W, Thisalton.Dyer. F. . 8, the succstsor
Air Joseph Hooker st Kew Gandons. rems) an fmportan
in.‘l t in tbhe Chemistry and Blology soction of the
altieh Assoetation, in which he contended that the
cxamination of the lving organism should take place
apon plants eather than ugon animas, and thet sid
the essontial phenomens of Such organisms can b
rrmllli' anil fully  demonsirated upon  plants.  His
torically, the animal histologists van eversthing 1o
botanists e did not himsell belleve that any better
acerss voinld be obtained to the structure and funetinns
of Uving tssues than by the stidy of planta.  The
necossmy applisnoes fur the demonstraflon sre nisk
s costly, andd the work of the elass mam s free from
mvany diticulties with wideh the student of the snimal
shle of Blology has te e teimd,

“ O here b, b rav Judgment ® sald the speaker. * no
funbainenta’ bologieal problem whivh 18 not exNibited
I a shinpler foim by plants than soimals, Mr Fran-
els Darwin apd My Gardines have each In different
directions shown the entirely new point of view which {
may be obtained h trutlnﬂ.ptml phenomens s the
outcome of 1o .1 have not the Inast doubt

plasm
that b tng this path English
bl A R e
w DU h ‘
dune often be on animal mllalg




